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He filled out and sent in the coupon for Then he showed the Cyclorama to Dad And Dad said, "Jimmy, that's the bike 
the big Free Movie Cyclorama with movie and Mother. They saw the swell pictures I want you to have — strong, safe— with 
stars' pictures and their favorite bikes, and read all about Schwinn-Built bicycles. Schwinn Safety Brakes that stop instantly. 



HEY,SPUD, 
JIMMY'S 
GOT A NEW 
SCHWINN-BUILT. 



BLOW 

THE HORN, 

JIMMY/ 



BOY/ LOOK 

AT THOSE BIG 

HEADLIGHTS/ 
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BRAKES JUST 
LIKE ON DADS 
CAR AND SHOCK 

ABSORBERS. 
TOO/ 



SEND FOR YOUR 



BOY.ANO 
IT'S GOT A 
BUILT-IN 
LOCK/ 
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MOVIE CYCLORAMA 

—with big colored pictures of Buck 
Jones, fiing Crosby, Dorothy Lamour, 
Constance Bennett, and other movie 
stars, and latest Schwinn-Built models. 
Just paste coupon on a postcard and 
sigrf your name and address. Arnold, 
Schwinn & Company, 1734 North 
Kiidare Ave., Chicago, Illinois. 
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Gee, boys and girls! This 

is the bike you want— a 
genuine Schwinn-Built, like the big movie stars ride! Get one 
of those swell Movie Cyclorama books free, then show Dad 
and Mother the pictures and they'll see why everybody wants a 
Schwinn-Built bike! Boy, what a bike! Rides so slick, pedals so 
easy, with many exclusive accessories — built-in Cycelock, 
Spring Fork, safe, fast-stopping Fore-Wheel Brake, big Lights 
—and built so strong it's GUARANTEED FOR LIFE! 37 dif- 
ferent models — and honestly, they are all tops! All Schwinn- 
Built bicycles are built to order and there's a model exactly 
suited to your needs, regardless of your size or age. So hurry! 
—send the coupon on a penny postcard today, for your FREE 
Movie Cyclorama, to help you get a Schwinn-Built of your own. 
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To be sure it's a real / ' W ^ 

Schwinn-Built, look for I ^^J/ASs^^/ 

this Schwinn Seat on the I 
frame. \ s^>. 

Arnold, Schwinn 

I& Company, Inc. ~^ === =S=Z^-^^ III 

1734 North Kiidare Avenue ^"^^^S^^r-*^/// 
I Chicago, Illinois ^ ==: ^^^M I 

Please send me your Free Movie Cyclorama 
with pictures of the movie stars. 

Name , , ' 

| Street | 

City State. 





WITH HIS LITTLE PAL, BUD, x 
■HAPPY IS HEADING FOR \ 

CAMP READE TO GET THE 
LOWOOWN FOR A WRITE- 
UP ON ARMY LIFE AMONG 
THE DRAFTEES, 




beyond mrnmrnwrn 

m sENTmmeimmt-m 

ga ran opmm INTO 

"THE WOODS. . 
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SUDDENLY A BLINDING FLASH 
ENVELOPS THE SENTRY , . A 
MOMENT LATER HE DISSOLVES 
/NTO NOTHING . 






HAPPY JERKS UP WE HAND 

mm^ AND. L EAPS OUT. , 
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I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT 
WMAT HAPPENED TO 

THAT FELLOW." 



HEY? WAIT 
FOR ME? 
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HOLY SMOKE? NOTHING BUT 

A HEAPOFBLOODSOAKED 

DIRT..HE MELTED? j—^™, 

. >-— ^^OOK^ 
^OUT? HERE 
COMES A 
TRUCKFUL 
OF SOLDIERS' 






PLAY DUMB, YOU 
GUYS.. HUSO TOOK CARE 
OF THE SENTRY SO WE 
CAN GET THROUGH .THIS 
FELLOW IS JUST A 
VISITOR? 



THE PHONEY RECRUITS 
HALT OUTSIDE THE 
GATE. 
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WHERE'S 
THE SENTRY? 
ANYTHING 
WRONG?, 
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NO.. I'D 

BETTER 

NOT TELL 

THEM ABOUT 

IT.. I'VE GOT 

TO BE ON 
MY GUARD. 



r SORRY, I DON'T KNOW WHERE 
THE SENTRY IS.. WANTED 
TO SHOW HIM OUR 
PASS TO GET I N . 



HE'S PROBABLY ^<j 
'ROUND SOMEWHERE 
VOU CAN FOLLOW 
US INTO CAMP.' 
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SURE IS 
CAGEY. 
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I CAN TRUST YOU, MR. 
TERRILL,SO LISTEN 
CLOSELY. . . FIVE SENTRIES 
HAVE VANISHED WITHIN A 
WEEK . AT Fl RST I 

CROSSED 'EM OFF A<3 
DESERTERS . .BUT LET'S 
GO SEE WHAT WE 
CAN FIND? 



WE CAN 
MAKE FAST 
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GREAT SCOTT, 
TERRILL? JUST 

A MOUND 

OF DUST. . 

ALL THAT'S 

LEFT' 



Ati*.-. /■ 












THAT SHOT 
■KILLED HIM, 
HAPPY. . BUT 
WHAT WAS 
IT HE SAW? 




AS BUD RACES OFF, HAPPV 
EVOLVES INTO THE RAY, , 






THIS SUV IS THE 
RAV BUT HE WON'T 
SCARE ME INTO 
TALKING.. THE 
ATOM SMASHER 
•WILL FIX HIMf 





WITH UNCANNY ACTION ,TH£ 
CLEVER BUND MOVES 
BACK, REVEALING A 
SECRET STA/RWAV. ..; ., 





PEERING DOWN THE 
SHAFT, THE RAY SEES 
HIS VICTIM KNOCK 
DOWN TWO CONFEDERATES. 





THEN HE DROPS DOWN ON 
THE UNCONSCIOUS TRIO AND 
PITS HIS SUPER ENERGY 
I AGAINST A STEgL BULKHE* 





VE VILL GIF 
DOT SNOOPER 
A NEW VAV 
TO DIE? r-* 




A HUGE ELECTRIC MOTOR DRONES ANDTHE TW/ST//VS 
SCREW BEARS DOWN ON THE «AV. 




EXRELUNGi: HIS POWERFUL 
RAY ENERGY, HE FORCES 
THE GREAT BORER INTO 

REVERSE, r f 




BACK IT TWISTS 
UNTIL IT SMASHES 
THROUGH THE ENGINE 
WHICH PROPELLED IT- 





Or DYNAMOS . 
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BEFORE THE RAY CAN ATTACK THEM, 
FXPLOPlNG A TOMS BURST_JN HIS 9ATH 

THIS JU5T 
GIVES ME 

THE -< FY/ 
{ PRICKLES/ 
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BUT I'LL SHOW THESE ALIEN 
TROUBLE MAKERS THAT 
THEY'RE NOT IMMUNE TO 
MY JAW- SMASHER.' 
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HIMMEL! 
HE ISS 
STILL 
^ALIFE.' 
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I^BY KNOCKING 
» DOWN YOU 

GENTS MAYBE 
I'LL GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS 




BUT IN THE CONTt 
ROOM BEHIND HIS 
SACK .... 
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PULL THE MASTER 
SVITCH, HUGO, DOT 
VILL DESTROY HIM.' 
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THE RAY LEAVES W/S VICTIMS 
HELPLESS BUT HE IS CAUGHT 
IN THE TERRIFIC ATOMIC DIS- 
CHARGE AND IS HELD THERE IN 
S USPENDED ANIM ATION . . . 

- . ... I . 











POWERLESS AGAINST 
THE AWFUL FORCE, HIS 
HEART STOPS . * . 



DEATH IS CHEATED WHEN 
A FUSE BLOWS . 



. . 





IN A FLASH THE 

RAY'S SUPER-ENERGY 
RETURNS :. . » 



M'GOSH.iTHE DYNAMOS 
WERE DISINTEGRATED.. • 
AND THERE'RE THE MEN I 




THE LEADER WATCHES 
THE RAY THROUGH A 
PEEPHOLE, 



BUT THERM- PROVES f^/S THEORY TO I 
BE PALSEt 'ir 





PvE BUILT DIS LAB 

TO MAKE DER ATOM 

SMASHER BEFORE 

DERE WAS AN 

ARMY CAMP 

ME RE. "HEY." 

DON'T TOUCH 

DOT DOOR.' 
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A- STARTLED GUARD RUSHES 
TOWARD THEM, f 





■v wmmRMsmoF urnr, the 

^.blasts mm<$m^m^m 




The mobile atom smasher is 

dissolv/ng men and tanks 
in its path when the ray 

QVgRTAKgS IT. r 





NOW FOR A 
LITTLE ATOM 

SMASHING 
OF MV OWN.' 





THE RAY LEAPS BOLDLY 
ONTO THE DEADLY VEHICLE 



AND RE ACHES. FOF? THE WW 

grazed Cffgvv. r — ' ■~--w • ■ 



STALLING THEIR ATOM SMASHER 
THE MEN FLING THEMSELVES 
UPON THE RAY, f 





KNO, FELLAS.. 
/ LOOKS LIKE A 
ATOM SMASHER 
TOME..AN'THAT 
ONE-MAN CLEANbl 
UP SQUAD 
WAS THE 
RAY.. 



WHEN THE SOLDIERS HMERQUNDED 
UP ALL OF THE RAY'S VICTIMS, 
MXWY TERRILL PICKS UP BUD IN 

mmoRROMtmo: — - 







Don't miss the next exciting episode of The Ray in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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RING BLACK X 
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WE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL 
AGENT GOES SOU7H OF TAVE 
BORDER TO SPREAD" GOOD 

NE\GHBQRUN£SS" &V KICKING 
OUT UNINVITED GUESTS . 
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IT MIGHT ALSO BE 
A TRAP PLANNED FOR 
US .BY ENEMY AGENTS 
I'LL GO OVER TO THE 




SOT THEV 
ARE UNA - 
WAR£ OF 

A SMALL 

MICROPHONE 

BEHIND 

THE 
DRAPES, j. 



WUS WMBN BLAC.XY GOES 
OUT OF THE BUILDINGJWO 
SINISTER FIGURES LEAP 
UPON HIM. 




INSTANTLY BLACK X IS ON THE DEFENSIVE. ..BUT NOW HIS 
HINDU SERVANT BATU APPEARS , DELIVERING BATTERING 
BLOWS TO THE THUGS. | — 




BUT ONE MAN ATTEMPTS TO 
FIRE AT BLACK K. BATU 
PROJECTS HIS IMAGE TO 
INTERFERE. 




THE CAR SCREECHES 
INTO HIGH 



IT ALL FITS LI 
TOGETHER, 
SATU. THE MAR 
MADAME 
DOOM. THE 
MEXICAN 
JOB. 




AT SECRET SERVICE HEAOQUAR 




GOING TO 

SCHOOL, 

MADAME 

DOOM? 

WHERE'S 

THE 
GLAM- 
OR? 
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This map is a drafting]. 

OF ENEMY AGENTS ~^\ i 
WORKING ACROSS 
THE MEXICAN BORDER..] 
UNLESS SOME ANONV- 
SV MOUS FRIEND SENT 
IT, IT IS A TRAP,'. 



.ATER, BLACK X AND SATU 
JBAVC T«E LABORATORY 
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..AND I MIGHT ADD 
VERY DANGEROUS 
BUSINESS... FOR YOUff 
I SUGGEST THAT YOU 

CEASE YOUR INTEREST 
IN OUR SOUTHERN 
NEIGHBOR. MEXICO 
DOES VERY WELL 
BY ITSELF.V 



GRAB HER? 
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PLENTY." M 

THOSE PILOTS 
ARE MV 

FRIENDS. IF 

I SKSNAL. 
TMEM TMEV 
WON'T 
ATTACK r 
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-ZOOMING AND PARRYING , 
BLACK X TAKES THE 
OFFENSIVE. . 
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BLACK X CONTINUES ON 
HIS WAV. I 



QUICKLY, BLACK X WHISPERS 
HIS PLANS TO BATU. . . 








SKILLFULLY, HE BRINGS HIS 
SHIP TO A PERFECT LAND 
ING ON THE PLATEAU. 
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W/S TIME, BLACK X 7S 
CLOS/NG /N ON W/S PPEY 
WHILE "ACK-ACK'' FIRE 
PEPPERS THE AIR AROUND 
HIM. . Jj===j 




•<«»™™^!M$ BATP; LEAVE 



: PLANE . . r 




0ATU LENDS HIS WEIGHT AS 
THEV CLOSE IN ON THE LAST 
TWO. 




,in the melee, black x 

^COGNIZES one spy. 

Gf SHULMAN? 
YOU ESCAPED 
A FEDERAL 
INDICTMENT 
DIDN'T YOU 




ECONDS LATER, BLACK X'S 



LEEK PLANE ROARS OV 
THE RIO GRAN Dg . n 
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BUT WHEN THEV LAND ON 
A W/DE PANHANDLE PLAIN, 
SHULMAN ATTEMPTS AN 




FOR ANTI-AMERICAN 
ACTIVITIES AS I REMEMSER? 
YOU MAD A CROOKED 
LAWYER GET YOU OUT. 
THEN YOU SKIPPED THE 
COUNTRY TO SPREAD 
YOUR FILTHY LIE? 
IN MEXICO? 



JUST THIS. 

YOU'R 

STAYING IN 

MEXICO, 
MADAME 
00OM. I'M TAK- 
ING YOUR PAL 
■3|V SHULMAN WITH 
fJlME.' 






WHILE BELOW, MADAME 
DOOM /PAGES IN FUR-VAT 
HEP UNCONSCIOUS HENCH- 
MEN. J 



MEANWHILE, THE PLANE T] 
SOAPS OVER THE 80R0EP. 
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SLACK X FOILS THE PLAN 

WITH A DVNAMITE RIGHT, 

SENDING THE: PRISONER 

REELING INTO THE WAITING 
ARMS OF THE LAW 
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WELL, BLACK X, 
YOU'VE ENDED 
THAT SPY MOB 
IN MEXICO.AND 
I HOPE MADAME 
DOOM STAYS 
SOUTH OF 
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IT, COL. 
AT WATER.. 

SHE HAS 
THE MOST 
AMAZ I NG 

WAY OF 

TURNING 

UP* 
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Espionage starring Black X appears each and every month in SMASH COMICS.' 
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H'LO, STAUISLOUSE- 
WHAT'S 
COOKING f. 
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WELL, r WON'T 
PASS THB PHYSICAL 
EXAMINATION '*- 1 

AIN'T HEALTHY! 



we 

SHALL LET 

THE DOCTOR 

DECIDE— 

THIS WAY, 
SIRE 
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BY THE COUNCIL S ) ( WHAT f~ M£ UOIN 
DECREE YOU J ) THE ARMY? -I 

ARE TO UOIN / J WON'T/— I 

THE ARMYfiy (\ HATE WAR f 
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WE 

INSIST 

THAT YOUR 
MAJESTY 

UOIN 

THE 

ARMY I 
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YOUR. 
SIGHT 

IS 

OKAY: 
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Enjoy Archie O'Toole in the November issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale September 19th. 
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AT THE EXCLUSIVE 
DEQUTANTES 'MASQUE-' 
RADE BALL ON PARK 
AVENUE. 



HIS SAY LAUGH AND TINKLING BELLS THROW 
TERROR INTO EVIL HEARTS.. BUT THE JESTER 13 
THE SECRET ROLE ASSUMED BVTHE HAPPY- 
GO-LUCKY CHUCK LANE. .ROOKIE COP/ 



OF ALLTHE ROOKIES 

WHY DID THEY HAVE 
TO SEND HIM OVER 
HERE/ HE ISN'T.... 



-V 



'■■;■-' 



£#3 






j ' i 



\ fl;- 



v;\*i 



\A 






II 



WW 



>SaF.v3ftS i 



mm 



i 



.<;:*; 



fctfS'J 



asraSK 



l^' 



.v.v*v.v-y fc \v<t: 



'■'■":>.¥:•" 



.THIS WEASEL.^ I 
BEFORE IPyj>\ 



CALL 

OFF L_ _. 
AIR VENTS 
IN HIS DOME/ 

CHUCK, LET 
THEM ALONE! 
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NOW, VOU WART-NOSED 
BABOONS, GET YOUR. UGLY 
MAPS OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE I TEAR VOU 
APART.. IF VOU CRASH 
THIS BALL IT'LL BE OVER 
MY OEAD BODY.' 



VEAH? TAKE 



A LOOK, COP. 
/NV/TATIONS 
FQUfZ OP 'EM 
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THE LAW CAN'T , 
TOUCH YOU, STONE! 
WELL,MR.CHUCK 

LANE.. IT'S HIGH 
TIME VOU CHANGE 

TO SOMEONE WHO 

CAN TOUCH HIM/ A 

GALA EVENT 
ALWAYS* NEEDS 

THE JESTER/ 



CHUCK. .TELL 
CLANCY THAT.. 
a HUH.. WHAT? LANEf 

NOW WHERE THE 

HECK DID HE GO? 
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MINDl 

IF I 

CUT 

IN? 



WHOA-' NOW THAT 
YOU'VE SWEPT ME 
OFF MY FEET.. LET'S 
GET TOGETHER.. ._.,,. 
VOURE ONMY TOES.'f 






OH -OH., 
SORRY' 



^ - 



WELL I'LL BE/WHERE'I 

YOU'LIFT' 

THEMiYOUWCAN' 

CHEAP , 

CROOK/. 

OUR NAME 

ENGRAVED ON 



1/ OUTA 

WAV,' 



ME 
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YOU'RE "S./ I HAVB^ 

NOT GOING )V NO WAV 

TO LET X OF 

STONE GET k^TOPP- 

AWAY WITH/1 N& HIM. 
TH.S?r<OM0N..l , M 
GONNA TELL , 
THE BOVS "TO- 
BE SET FOfc 
ANYTHING 
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1 SAW PURDY 

s MINUTE 



CHUCK 
LANE 
THE 
ROOKIE 
COP 
IS 
GONE.. 

AND 
HE'S 
NOW 
UPSTAIRS 

AS 

THAT 
FABULOUS 

CRIME 
BUSTER. 
THE 



STONE A I 
AGO.. OH. .OH. 
THERE HE 



IS.' 
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SOONER ON HI& WAY AFTER PURDY 
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IN , BUD? /WHY V OWE OF STOWfS 

WHY../s. AfO0/ 



.** 



•■"'; 



. 












\\ 



M 



A 



l\\ 



Olo" 







to 



.' 



NO. THIS 
IS MY, 
WIFE .7 NUTTIN'OF IT 
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BUD..1HINK 



THANKS, 
PAL.' 



©UVPi 



Crf 



n '^t 



/: 



9 



M 



AS QUICK AS A FLASH 

PURDY STONE'S GUM- 
MAN DRAWS BUT,. 



AW,C'MON,MUGSIE. 
DON'T WANT 



•YOU 



TO SHOOT 
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I'LL TAKE THESE POP 
GUNS OF YOURS/ 
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OH 
YEAH? 
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OHH.. . 



HS'S eONBL 



YEAH / OKAY/ NOW 
LISTEN, STUFFED 
SHIRTS..YOU HAD 
THIS COMIN'TO YOU 
ONLY THIS JESTER 
GUY MADE IT COME 
SOONER..TH/S ISA 
HOLDUP' ONE 
WIZONG MOVS 

AND VOU'LLTASr& 
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MRS. VAN HORTON, 
MADAM DU PRIS..L.ADY 
THOMAS, AN' JEAN 
WALDORF STEP UP 

HERE.. I WANT THAT 
"ICE YOU'RE 

WEARIN7 




OH -OH.. LOOK 
BEH/K'D PUROY. 



HAHAHA/NICE 
GOING, STONE... 

YOU CHUMP/ 








I 'M GETTIWOUTA 
HERE.. THIS Gt/YS 
A MANIAC! 




OH- OH.. SEE THOSE 
FLAG -POLES DOWN 

THERE, STONE? 
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OXAY SlSTERJl THE~T| 
->.,.GIVE.'sJ5Z3~~PQUCE * 

WILL GET YOU 
FOR THIS/ 




r" 



STONE HAS THE 
EVIDENCE ON HIM 
NOW.' HA HA! A 
PERFECT FORCE 
PUAY IF I EVER. - 

SAW ONE. .WELL, 

HERE 
GOES.' 
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THREE STORI 
DOWN AND YOUR 
BOSS GOES WITH ME 
ANP SO DOES YOUR 





WELL- MAKE USE) 
OF 'EM/ 
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L/AT/EF GREASED LIGHTNING. THE -TESTER 
STREAK'S ACROSS THE BALLROOM ,THEN:.. 
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I THOUGHT YOU 
GUVS WERE GOING , 
SOMEPLACE/ 
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HA-HA- HA f S'LONG, 
MCGINTY.. THEY'RE 
ALL YOURS.' 
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SUDDENLY. . FROM W. 
OTHER ENDOFmm ' 
/ZOOM., | V 



WHAT 
GOING ON|? 



a ■ 



is:**! 



'; :; 



*'ff!\: 



;>■ 



&*V 



,, 



J* fl 



r/ 



SP- 



' 1 



§^ 



£ S 



*>: 






'.v;. 



; 1 



«S3 



/ 



//i 



r/^ 



§§ fir" '" v ' " « — r»j 

■if I ^i 

pffit) 



„•• 



W 



■W 



l*£l 



r 



■:*; 



> 



■ 



!-v<V ' 



V ' V 



^ 



. \ 



0, 



« 









MM 



4 d t-fc 4 ■ 



LV 



-■■: 



: :-;■; 



>:■:■ 



1^; 



Cv' 



THE LAW/ HE ANDl 
HIS BRAGGING > 

MAKE ME SICK.. \ 
IF IT WASN'T FOR J 
THE TESTER. HE ^ 
WOULDN'T EVEN BE 

HERE' 




mmmmmmtmmm 



THAT'S NJOWAVTO 
TALK ABOUT THE 
GREAT MCGINTV., 

THE JeSTEfS. /S 

JUST A 

BLUFF.ir"YOU. .vog.. 
I WISH HE 

COULD HEA 

^VOU SAV 
THAT' 



v< 
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hi. 



Another fast moving installment of The Jester in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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M|r AND 

"RoBT.fufcNefc 
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[d)URING a great forest fire that 

KILLED HER PARENTS, CAROL VANCE 
RECEIVED FROM THE GOD OF FIRE, THE 
POWER TO COMMAND AND CONTROL 
ALL FLAMES. . ADOPTED BV MR. AND 
MRS. UOHN MARTIN, SHE NOWGC" 
FORTH SBCRETLV AS &&DB B l£>&(l(8B, 
PRINCESS OF FLAMES,TO USE HER 
GREAT POWERS TO FIGH T THE FO RCES 
1 1 OF EVIL! | " 
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*T /S NIGHTOUT- 
SIDE THE SMALL. 
TOWN OF PLEASANT- 

ville. .n == 

' I MEN OF 
THE FIRE CULT IT IS 
TIME TO STRIKE! 



WE ARE 
READV{ MAS- 



I 






»w» 



i/Sf^'A- 



^^•■M 



[THEN INTO THE 
ARMORED TRUCK 
AND PREPARE 
THE FLAMETHROWER! 
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mwtimem truck. 



ct'] 



[TTT 



M. 



ra^ 



?v 



^ 



.J «*- 



^WU 



JS? w < 



THE FEED-FUR- 
NACE. IS WELL 
STOKED! 

THENSTARf 
THE TRUCK 
AND L5T'S 
ROLL INTO 
PLEA9ANT-J 
VILLE! 
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WITH A ROAR OF ITS 
POWERFUL MOTORS, THE 
AR MORED TRUCK SPEEDS 
TOWARD THE SLEEPING 
TOWNS. 





AS THE TRUCK SPEEDS 
THROUGH THE STREETS 
OF THE TOWN. , , , 



PmMlNG DEATH AND 

i&igkrm me wak* of the 



: m 




r IN TEN MINUTES WE HAVE 
THE WHOLE TOWN OF - ^. 
PLEASANTVILLE IN PLAMESP, 
NOW THEY WILL BE GLAD TO, 
IEET MY DEMANDS!! 



M£ 
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A FEW MINUTES LAfTER, CAROL 
AWAKENS WITH A START. . . 



I HAD THE STRANGEST DREAM, 
THAT A NEARBY TOWN WAS I N 
FLAMES, THAT WOMEN AND 
CHILDREN WERE SUFFERING. 
NEEDED MY AID, 
WONDER.. 



THAT GLOW IN THE 
SKY! IT'S A BIG FIRE 
IN THE TOWN OF 
PLEASANTVILLE.' MY 
DREAM MUGT 
HAVE BEEN 
TRUE r- *Z% \f? -■■>;■,* 
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MEANWHILE, IN THE T OWN OF | 

PLEASANTVILLE. . . 



THE BUCKET BRIGADES AND 
OUR ONE FIRE ENGINE WILL 
NEVER BE ABLE TO STOP 
THOSE FIRES! 

THE WHOLE 

TOWN IS 

DOOMED! 




1M 

OF" 



MAMMA, DON'T LET US GET 
BURNED! SAVE US! 



THEN'OUT'OF THE NIGHT STREAKS 
{ A WELCOME FIGURE TOTHE 
WTRSCK ENMEO PLEmB F LEASANT-IJ 
:y/LLE A Tp= — * 



HEAVEN HAVE 
MERC/ ON US' 
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THERE ARE CRIES OF 
HELP COMING FROM 
THIS HOUSE' 





LOOK MAM MA. THAT LADY 
IS DRAWING THE FIRE 
AWAY FROM US! 



COME TO YOUR 
MISTRESS, FLAMESJ 



THEN WILDFIRE SWEEPS 
THROUGH ALL THE FLAMING 
BUILDINGS OF THE TOWN, 
PULLING THE FIRES AFTER 
HER. . JJ 
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: Pf?gTLJRNING. WILDFIRE SINGLES 
;OUT THE MAYOR OF THE TOWN, 

fW&<$TI ON& HIM A BOUT THE 
reg. .rp- 



AND THIS ARMORED 



TRUCK SPED THROUGH THE 
STREETS, SHOOTING FORTH 
FLAMES, THE WHOLE TOWN 
WAS AFIRE BEFORE WE 

COULD STOP THEM! 



D 
BETTER 
STAY AROUND FOR A 
WHILE IN CASE THEY RE- 
TURN^.. 



, 






.„:#**8Bk»* 



..-.--. 



p .SSSSw».: 



- 



■*■ 



fcyfi? 



L V 









/, 






L- 



'«" 






■ 



f$ 



\- 



m 




\C\ SEE THAT SOMEHOW VOU HAVE ^ 
'PUT OUT THEF/RES WE STARTED! BUT 
IT DOES NOT MATTER. . . YOU HAVE SEEN 
WHAT WE CAN DO! YOUR TOWN WILL 
HAVE TO PAY US %SQ,000 OR WE WILL 
RETURN AND FINISH T#E JOB WE 

STARTED! 



WHY-WHY THIS IS 
RIDICULOUS! YOU CAN'T 
GET AWAY WITH ANYTHING 
LIKE THAT IN AMERICA? I 
REFUSE TO MEET YOUR 
FOOLI9H DEMANDS f 



f INTO THE ARMORED TRUCK, 
MEN ! WE RETURN TO — . 
PLEASANTVILLE AND SHOW 

THAT SILLY LITTLE MAYOR 
AND EVERYONE ELSE IN THE 

COUNTRY THAT WE MEAN 

BUSINESS! 




RAFTER WE GET THROUGH) 
WITH THIS HICK TOWN, 
EVERY CITY IN THE 



BACK IN TOWN 



COUNTRY WILL 
GLAD TO PAV OUR 
PRICE TQ LEAVE 
THEM ALONE.. WE'LL 
BURN IT TO THE 
GROUN 
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HOW ARE WE GOING TO STOP 
THEM, WILDFIRE. .IF THEY CARRY 
OUT THEIR THREAT? THEY ARE 

SO WELL PROTECTED IN THAT 
ARMORED TRUCK 



I BELIEVE WE CAN 

GIVE MR. FIRE-DEVIL 

A GOOD FIGHT FOR 

HIS MONEYl 










A FEW MINUTES LATER, AS 
THE ARMORED DEATH CAR 
SPEEDS SACK INTO TOWN, 

A FLAMING FIGURE RUSHES 
TO MEET IT. . 



I'LL SHOW YOU SOME 
REAL TRICKS! 
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LOOK T THAT DAME WHO 

CALLS HERSELF WILDFIRE.' 

GIVE HER A TASTE OF THE 

mm FLAME-THROWER! 
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HEY.' SOMETHING 
HAS SUCKED ALL 
THE FIRE FROM 
THE FLAME-THROWE 
AND THE FEED FURNACE! 
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I'LL JUST FORM TH. 
FLAMES INTO A BIG 
SHELL, AND. . 



AND SEND IT BACK 
TO THEM/ 



SOMETHING HAS 
BURNED THROUGH 
. OUR ARMOR 

K, PLATES f 
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THIS IS WHAT IS 
CALLED A SHORT- 
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YOU MAY HAVE WRECKED 
OUR TRUCK, BUT YOU 
WONT GET US. r KILL , , _._... „ M 
HER MEN'Jyr NOW I'M 

MAKE THINGS 
REALLY HOT. 
FOR YOU J 
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OUR BULLETS 

CAN'T GET THROUGH 
THAT SHIELD 
OF FIREf 
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DRAWING FLAMES FROM THE 
WRECKED TRUCK .WILDFIRE 
FORMS THEM INTd A FIERY 

HAND, AND. ^j |^: ,.M , ; , ~ 



DON'T BOTHER RUNNING, 
FIRE-DEVIL.'!!. YOU CANNOT 
ESCAPE THE FIERY HAND 
. OF FATE f j.....*. -"* 
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AND OUR GUNS ARE 
MELTED.' WE-WE'RE 
HELPLESS H 



J^SO WE'RE THE 
/PEOPLE WHOSE 
( HOMES YOU 
VTRIED TO DESTROY^ 
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THEN WILDFIRE ORDERS THE 
FLAMING HAND TO TAKE FIRE- 
DEVIL AND HIS MEN TO THE 
PLEA'S ANTVILLE POLICE STATION. 




Follow Wildfire in the November issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale September 19th 
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WELL, FELLAS, 
MAYBE OUR 
TEAM AIN'T 
'SO HOT.. NO 
JOB IN WEEKS 
AN' I COULD 




Wffl 




DON'T 
START F|GHTIN' 
AGAIN, YOU TWO' 
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PIPE DOWN 
SMALL FRY/ . 
,VOU TALKED 

USOUTA OUR 
LAST JOB/ 
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(TiQCKY, THE STRONG MAN, 
WARREN, THE VENTRILOQUIST 

AND THEIR LITTLE KEG OF 
DYNAMITE, TINY, ARE OFTEN 
OUT OF WORK BUT 
SELDOM OUT OF 
TROUBLE. 
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'M SICK OF" 
HAMBURGER! 
AND COFFE 
I COULD MAKE 
A HIT IF YOU 
GUYS WEREN' 
AROUND TO 
JINX MY LUCK 



YEAH? WELL, I JUST 

STRUNG ALONG WITH 
YOU MUGS 'CAUSE I 
THOUGHT YA NEEDED 
'My BRAINS. .S'LONG 



T. 



H EY, x ^^rC 
FELLAS 
COME BACK.' 
GUESS I COULD 
DO OKAY WITHOUT 

YA TOO. . . BUT 
SHUCKS.. WELL/ 
IF YA FEEL THAT, 
WAY.. G 'BYE/ 
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SO rue trio tPLrrs ano ire 

PARTNERS GO THEIR SEPARATE 
WAV3 . . ROCKY 8TOWS EAST, 
TINY HEADS WEST ANO WARREN 
TRAIL* TO TH&. SOUTH . 
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ROCKY /S TWg 
DELIGHT OF HIS 
FOREMAN. 
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/with more A f\ 

PELL AS LIKEv/$$m .>gg 
HIM, WE < ^V 



,.,lll!s^WAPR£N, MEANWHILE is 
RUNNING A LONG ENGAGE*- 
MENTAT THE ROYAL. . . .THfi 



WOULDN'T 
>- MEED 
STEAM* 
SHOVELS 
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>V/S VENTMLOQUIST ACT MERE' 
\LY SCARES THE CUSTOMERS. 
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I'M WORKI 

my way 

THROUGH 

SECOND 

GRADE 

SELLIN' 

SUBSCRIP 
TION© 
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6URE,I'LL TAKE ONE/CUTIE7 
COME RIGMT INSIDE, VOU -#* .. 

SWEETIE PIEfJiii 
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0UT THE XlttOmAOV RETURNS 
WITH A LENGTH OF HANGMAN' 
'RIBBON': g 






SO T/NV IS THROWN INTO 
SAM'S CAR TO HEAD FOR 
CHICAGO AS A RANSOM 
HOSTAGE. 



\m:; WARRE N &A & SES THE 
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AN ARMY 
TRAIM HEADIN' 
THIS WAY. .WE 
•OT OUR ORDERS' 



FIFTH 
COLUMN 
BIZ, EH*> 
I'lL GET 

THE COPA& *% 
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Wmmmmm^N joins l 



THEM 
UP, 




MEANWHILE ROCKY DIGS HIS 
TRENCH PAR AHEAD OF THE 
OTHER LABORERS • 



^SUDDENLY A CAR DR AWS M ^ 




WE'RE TOO LATE, 
JOE. THAT BIG 
FELLA'S GONNA 
DIG IT UP/ 




ROCKY'S SHOVEL STRIKES 
SOMETHING SOFT IN 
THE BRQWN EARTH. 




HOLY CAT/ A BULLET HOLE 
IN HIS CHEST . . HE WAS 



:v;:''":v^:/y':vv; 




ROCKY IS UNAWARE OF 
THE DANGER BEHIND 
HIM, g 






HURRIEDLY THE CROOKS DRAG 
ROCKY TO THEIR CAR . . ■ 




AT RECKLESS SPEED WE\ 
CAR SHOOTS DOWN 1HE\ 

high WA» ^ . . mim 




,.- •. :>. ' -i-. ■..■,;);. i .i.i,..y. 

■THREE CARS SPEED TOWAF>~ 
A CROSS-ROAD. TINV /S A 
CAPTIVE IN ONE, POOKV: 
UNCONSCIOUS IN ANOTHER, 
WARREN P IDES IN THE THIRD. 




LANDING IN THE MIDST OF EACH OTHER'S CAPTORS, POCKY AND WARREN GOTO WORK On\ 
THE CROOKS AND SPIES WITH ANGRV FISTS. , 




Tj 'NV AS USUAL IS THE 




THE STATE TROOPERS SNAP THE 
BRACELETS ON THE TRIPLE HAUL. 



mSO THAT NIGHT— \ 



SAY, YOU 

boys su 

DESERVE 



, IT WUZ 
fslOTHIN'CHI 

WE HAD 'EM 
LICKED BEFORE 
THEY STARTED? 
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More hilarious adventures of The Purple Trio in. the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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'EATW HOVERS OVER . 
THE STREETS OF BfGr ■ 
«SMH^SP IN THE GUISEOF 
WOBfN HOOD A MAD 

kiileb slinks through 
the night, .stalking--, 
his prey with bow 
and arpows; 

Pt remains for that 
oaring champion of 

JUSTICE, , M/0MtGHT 
AND HlSVTWO AIDES, 

pot wACKer the 

Stalking m&mm 

&HOST OF 

ROBIN HOOP 

€■ II III 
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UT THE PEAB THAT RULES THE TOWNS 

*QLK 15 NOTHING COMPARED WITH THE 
TEQQOR FELT &Y THOSE OP THE IDLr PICK, 



A-AQE THE POOPS 
AND WINDOWS _ 
LOCKED, JEEVES/ 

OH, THE CLOCK chimes; 



AGE VOU ^vV^DONT LEAVE 

CERTAIN VOUC W ME FDR AN 
GUN'S lOADZO v/^J/fSrA/tr ffi 



YES SlRfl - 

VE5, M'LOQD? 



.F-FlX ME 
ANOTHER 
DPINK r 



Wl 



. **-* 



■fiMM 



c^& 
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<&NQ ALL THE WHILE, ONE 
MILLIONAIRE AFTER ANOTHER 

MEETS WITH AGONIZED DEATH... 










'EANWHIUE, *" 
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"AFTER TWO WEEKS OF 

HUNTING- FOR THIS KIU.ER 

WE'RE STILL NO NEARER 

TO -A SOLUTION THAN rr 

^WHEN WE STARTE P.^ 

YEAH, AN' THE 
LONG^O IT 

TAKES US TO 
FIND IM, THE 

MOOE 
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An THE NEXT BOOM, ! 0OC 
WACKgy \Wb BEEN SCANNIKI© 

THE CITY WITH HIS VlSOSCQPE 





LUCKV THE 

CMON, G-A& — \ PARK'S 
WE'RE GOING* TO \ ONLV f IVE 

TRY ANP SAVE A.) BLOCKS 

WAIT'LL I 

TURN MV 
REV£f?fl&LE 
tUtT TO THE,, 

black ttpefl- 
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ras* 
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lltfPPS. ASIBIliHiSES PANSER.., ' 






NO Q-ABBV AftttWE.,., 




WHAPPA YA 
KNOW A&OUT , 

THAT/ HE VJ^SNT- 

SHOT APTER ALl/ 

THIS ISA Si/crtoW 

CUP AJPJPOWJT 
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THE POOS DEVIL 
FAINTED FROM 



/'" he-re's' 

f A NOTE 



■ ATTACHE Eg 
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yOU RE OKAY 

VAN toppsj 

THE ARROW 




YES, XT// 

HE CAN HAVE 



IT'S WORTH All 
if OtYM TO BE 

RID OP THAT r 




you MEAN 

you'RE 

GOING TO 
GO AS 

M£T?7 



VOURE NOT 
GIVING HIM A -• 

MDUR PLACE r 

K TOMORROW NIGHT r 

MZVf ~IKBrP*YEs! WITH 

A SATCHEL 
m PILLED WITH • § 

euT you 
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[HAT* A .CHANCE;. 
*"E ■■SOT'TO ..TAKEi 

iisis' the;. FIRST 

»d we've: hap 
on this^rat and 
i 0om* intbi ' 

TO MUfTir/l 




Acj^epJNGL^ JHE NE.KT' 



IF HE'S COMING 
FOR HIS COUGH 
1 SHOULDN'T HAVE 

v LONG TO' WAIT/ 
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>ut TME GMOfT OF/9QB/N HOOD is 

TAKING- NO CHANCES.... 
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IPOBE THE KILLEQ CAN BEACH 
<C B.AO- OF "money: (JA&0V 
LEAPS FROM HIDING- 



MIDNICrHTL 
MIDNIGHT f. 

A«E YOU ALIVE? 

«/vm* re at*-/' 

WE -HE'S OEADl 





Ttoalpy/i 

FIGURED the: 
RAT'D SHOOT 
SO I HAD A 

trefi corset 

MADE/ IT'S 

COVERED WITH 
CORK SO THE 

BROW WILL 
STICK II 



___, I'M 

50R.RV FOB 

MESSING- 
THINGS UR, 
6UT I DlONTl 

KNOW-.". 



SKIP IT. r 

WE'VE GOTMV 
TO CATCH . 
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'HE TACKS SEBVE TW£l« PURPOSE 







I ABOUND A bund curve:, tme: 

KILLER ENTERS A CONCEALED 
I TUNNEL.*., 



;n .1 > t*w Kim | 




WHEQE'D ME 
GO ? HIS CAR 
COULDN'T HAVE 
VANISHED INTO 



he vanished 
somewhere: 
around this 

6ENP, SO HE 
MUST BE r 
/*£ARBYT 

LET'S TR' 
THAT OLD 
DESERTED 
HOUSE/ 
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, RINGS- 0UT: 



SOMETHING 
TELLS ME 
MY VACUUM 

GUN WILL 
COME IN 

hanpv; 





/•*»f 7" .4Af.£ SAFELY 

OUT OF REACH ' YOU'LL 

NEVER SEE THE LIGHT 

OF ANOTHER PAY, FOOL, 

FOR VOU ARE ABOUT 

TO ENSNARE YOUR- 








/RECKON IT'S 
SAFE TO COME 
OUT NOW/ 





A«4 /M/UKE IT? 
I TBEATED TME WALL* 

WITH A SECRET ADHESIVE 
BU&STAN : TO CATCH 
PLIES. LI Kb' VOU/ NO 

NEED TO STRUGGL" 

YOU CAN'T ESCA 





BUT IT'S TIME FOR A 
BIT OF ARCWERY... 
WITH YOU AS THCT 

TARGETS FIRST 
I'LL SHOW you wow 

CLOSE X CAN 

Mttt vou// .^j< 








WITH THIS LAST 
ABBOW, I WILL 

PIN YOUR HEAD 

TO THE WALL, AND, 
THE EXHIBIT WILL 
B€ OVEte..., , 



VOULL SB' 

YOURS 

SOONEC 

Off LATER, 

fNAKt-r 
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EELING BACKWARDS, THE KILLER 
16 CAUGHT IN WIS OWN TRAP/ 




TH A HERCULEAN 
IDNICrHT TEARS 



m\ 




THERE GO TWt 
CLOTH SS, BUT It* 

FREE/ &PEAT 
GOlNffiffAB... VOI 
£AVED MV LIFE, 



LETS HAVI 
A LOOK AT 
iTHlS BlflP/ 



"'■ J * 



M/RAf/O-RT RlPS OFF THE WIG AND 
HOSE PUTTY FROM THE KILLER: 



mr. m/ils-ohz 

itIme millionaire 

V©|< Off ALL ^ 

PEO'PLE-TURNED 

RIltER/f 




WHY MO 

MV OWN PAR 
STOLE EVERY CENT 

I SWOREl 

E ON 

gvekr 




RICH PERSOM ALIVI / 

LIKE ROBIN MOOR 1 

robbecTthe RICH to 

HELP THE POOR. WHICH 
WAS MYSELF/ IT WAS 
EITHER THEIRT MONEY 
OR THEIR yVES ' AND 

to do it allovKr y 

AGAIN TOO/ 
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WHAT A TWISTED! J WAS IN 

MIND/.. BY THE 

WAY, GAB, HOW 

DID VOU GET 

INTO THE HOUSE 

WHEN ALL TH 

EXITS WERE 

tOCKEP *?■ 



/IT ALL THE 
ViME 

SNEAKED 
IN WITH 



\v 



VOU/ I 
/MAY" HA ^ 
MESSED YOUR 
PLANS UP 
©EFORE ©V 
DISREGARDING* 
VOUR ORDERS, 

BUT GUESS THIS 
KINPA EVENS 

THING-S UP, HEY 

PAL 
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wfch Doc Wackey and Gabby in tfa* Noveoti** ism* 
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WENDELL'S DESK IS AN ORDER FROM US SUPERIORS 
BEADS CALMLY, THEN 
DESTROYS IT. 
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AS THE WORLD MOVES ON IN TERRIBLE 
SWIFTNESS THE FATE OP AMERICA BESTS 
ON THE SHOULDERS OFA FEW MEN., MEN 
WHOSE JUDGEMENT DECIDES HISTORY'S 
FUTURE,, AND SUCH A MAN IS THE WORLDS 
GREATEST FLYER, WINGS WENDALL, 
OF US. ARMY INTELLIGENCE, 



Mir 



ft&vj/;/i 



Z^ : 



AND SOON ME IS WINGING EASTWARD OVER 
THE ATLANTIC ON THE STRANGEST ASSI6N MENT 

OF HIS CAREER... m 
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HIS ONLW COMPANION IS HIS LOYAL 
MECHANIC, SPINNER BENSON 




WHAT'S WEONG, 
SPlNNEB.VOU'VE BEEN 
GAWKING AT THAT INSTRUMENT 
S0AKDPORANH0UR" 
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DlSGUIfEDAS FISHERMEN THE TWO 
ARMY 'AIRMEN FEIGN EXHAUSTION. , . 




CAPTAIN KABGAS.' 
THERE ABE TWO MEN 

IN A FISHING 
BOAT ALONGSIDE, 





YOU SAV YOU WERE V NOPE.' WE 

CARRIED OUT TO SEA \ DIDN'T EX 

BV A STORM AND YOU J PECTTO FtNDl 

WEREN'T AWARE THAT V DREDGE 
WE ARE A GOVERNMENT; IN THE , 

AT WAR? __L/ OCEAN.'! 
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WW6T SUBMITS- TO MS CAPTORS. . . , 



THE ONLY WAY 

WE CAN LEARN 
WHAT THEY'RE UP| 

TO IS BY WORK- 
ING WITH THEM.' 





MAX .' PUT THESE 
TWO PRISONERS 
TO WORK .',' 




THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
BEHIND IT,AND 
.LOOK// 







mSS/SHTOFA SUBMARINE 
M&EAKING SURFACE CAKHESWNl 

'Mm,. 






WENtXLL CREEPS TO THE CAPTAINS \ 
CABIN....' 





moans his way into the hold of 

THE BARGE WING S' FINDS A HUGE 
STORAGE ROOM. 




HOW SOON WILL 
YOU HAVE THE 
BACTERIA READY 
FOR SHIPMENT?? 

IT IS VITAL WE 
GET IT IMMEDIATELY, 
KARGAS" 





BACTEEIA SHIPMENT, EH? 
BACTERIA MEANS' GERMS 

AND NO ONE IS GOING 
TO SPBEAD THEM IF 
I CAN HELP IT" 





HOW DP HE 

GET WERE ?2 

STOP HIM/.'' 





STARTING TO SPREAD 
YOUR FILTHY GERMS 
ALREADY, EH ? 
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GANGWAV/ 
AN 1 WE AIN'T 
-r EXCUSIN' 

^OURSELVES' 
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WWeJV/ THAT IS 
POWERFUL STUFF. MAKES 
...HEAD SPIN... GOTTA 

GET OUT OF HERE,',' 
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BUT ONE OP HIS FOE SEIZES A 
JAR OF BACTERIA AND HURLS 
■ IT- AT WINGS,,, t 
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SPINNER?/ THIS WHOLE ^ 
TUB IS A MESS OR .SICKNESS 
,, • I NEED YOU TO RUN _- 
INTERFERENCE TO,. THE W „ 
< RADIO ROOM / _V " 
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GRIMLY THE TWO YANKS 
BATTLE THEIR WA V TO THt 
RADIO ROOM.- ... 
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NAWFLASH' 1 ^ 
DESTROY ALIEN 
BARGE.. LATITUDE 

51 », LONGITUDE 29° Ji fe>2 
GO AT -^ 

ONCE.' 
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CAPTAIN .' THOSE TWO 

SPIES ABE WRECKING 

US..DR.GRUBLESIS 

DEAD.. THE WE 

THE WIPE LESS 
ROOM / 



,^a-i^ffli 



THEY 
MUST HAVE 
RADIOED OUR, 
POSITION .'QUICkCl 
..WE'LL LOAD 



HASTILY KARGAS ORDERS 
ARE EXECUTED. . . SOON 
TORPEDOES TEAR INTO THE 
ABANDONED BARGE.. . 



^ THAT 
REMOVES ALL 



THE GERM < 1% 
JARS ON OUR 



r 



SUB 



* I • t 









**<■■ 



x>& 



o 



^sgss* " 






-'K 



A- 



£ 



I I**'*'' 



r*l 



WINGS [AND SPINNER ARE ON THE SINKING m i\ 
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GO, SPINNER 



THEV \^ HEY.' YOU 
AND A BREATHED 






SOME 
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/d NAVAL SQUADRON PRECEDED 

BV FAST-FIXING SCOUT PLANES 
SOON LOCATES THE U-BOATS. . 



WE CAN'T STOP J BUGS.' YOU 
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UNCLE SAM' 
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SAVED WINGS 
WfRE'sAVED 
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THE ENEMY 
IS DESTROYED.. 
CEASE 
PI RING.'.' 
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THE CRISIS IS OVER,. 

how is X he has Great 

ME, DOC WILL J STAMINA.. AMERICA 
HE-./W^CAN BETHANKPUL IT 

1* HASNOTLOSTA 
GREAT MAN.'.' 
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Wings WendaU tviM thrill you in the November issue of SMASH COMICS./ 
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QUNDING NIS 
N/GHT SHIFT 
BEAT, ROOKIE 

RANK/N TURN'S 
A DARfiC CORNER.. 
AND DROPS FEET 
FIRST INTO 
TROUBLE. , 



V . • ■ • ■• • i 



f/E ACTS 
QUICKLY, SHQV/NG 
MIS BOOT TOE 
UNDER THE mON: 

covsmi' 
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THAT FELLA WAS 
UP TO NO GOOD/ 
'M SOIN'AFTER 
HIM T 



\ ROOKIE DROPS QOWN INTO A PILE 



OF COAL. [ 
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SNAP ON THE LIGHT 
IN THERE.. AN' 
NO TRICKS 
OR I'LL 
CLOUT 
VAT 



SUDDENLY THE 
COVER SLAMS- 
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0*> THE SIDE- 
WALK ABOVE* 



/S/L 






I'VE DONE 
MV GOOD 
TURN TO- 
DAY . . . 
SOMEONE 
MK5HTA 
FELL IN 





A STRANGE PAIR STANDS 
OVER ROOKIE. 
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F/TOM TWff 
DARKNESS, 
A HARD FIST 
LASHES ONTO 
ROOKIE'S JAW. 
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JEEPERS? 

THIS 
CELLAR'S 

DARK? 
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ROOKtg /S 
THROWN INTO 
A CLOSET, . 



HE VON'T 
GET OUT 
OFDERE' 
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MUT ROOKIE REGAINS HIS 
SNSESQ UICKLV. 



J^* ■^•fTHAT 




HIS FIST 
CRASHES 
THROUGH 
THE DOOR. 
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NOBODy DOWN 
HERE.. I'LL 
TRy THE 
STAI RS. J i 

r 1 7 
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YEAH.. 



*S MOOT THE 
CHUTES*. . 
LIKE THIS." 



UGH* 




CEMENT RLQO «. 






ROOKIE SURPRISES /SOP 
BESIDE A BENCH STREWN 
W/TH BOMB MECHANISMS . 



I'LL TAKE THIsH 
BOMB ALONG 



FOR EVIDENCE. 
6ET MOVIN'.' / i 









WHY, THAT'S THE 
GUY I TOSSED 
DOWN — STAIRS/ 



i. 
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SUDDENLY, THE &EA&DED 
MAN BREAKS -L0QS6. 
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ROOKIE LEAP 
ASIDE AS A 

GUN F=IRES . 
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I THINK 
I'LL LOOK 
THROUGH 
THIS SUITCASE 
FOR ANV 
EVIDENCE. 
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WOQKIE REACHES THE STREET 
ON THE DOUBLE QUICK, 



DID YOU KIOS see 

A BEARDED GENT 

LYIN' IN THE 

STREET? 
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YEAH..HE^ 
DUCKED 
INTO THE' 
BARBER 

SHOP.' 






^i 



FOLLOW 

US, 
ROOKIE. 
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W ROOKIE'S FACE IN THE 



u art 



W l ?5° A R / J '£Z'%£ rTAC « S THE REFLECTION 
WITH A HAIR TONIC BOTTLE- . 
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f S -LONG, TONY, I 
GOTTA THROW 
YOUR' CUSTOMER 
IN A CELL." 
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HEY,MISTA RANKIN.. 
WHAT'S A MAT'?. 7 
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SURE,M'LAD.. 
YOU SAVEO 
HUNDREDS OF 
LIVES BY NABBING 
THAT PAIR. 
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YEAH, 
BUT I 

DARN 
NEAR 
LOST 

MY OWN 
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Si*S 
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Follow Rookie Rankin in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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Stretched out on the hot rock ledge, 
Don Ricardo Quintero took careful aim. 
Then his huge harquebuss roared, vomit- 
ing a handful of shot. The charge caught 
the Indian fair in the chest, Wasting him 
out of the saddle. His mustang reared, 
snorting in terror, and plunged into the 
close-packed mass of sayages that awaited 
Coronado's legions. 

Then the two forces met in mortal 
combat. War club and tomahawk clanged 
on the steel armour of the Spaniards. 
Bell-mouthed guns bellowed. From high 
on the rock ledge a few* snipers took their 
toll with arbalest, the steel crossbow 
which. armourers of Toledo had recently 
invented. 

• 

Though outnumbered ten to one, the 
Spaniards were nevertheless the victors; 
they had"marched across the wild plains 
from New Spain, the conquering horde 
*of Francisco de Coronado, searching for 
the Seven Cities of Cibola. They had 
found naught but a parched land where 
dwelt a strange rdce of coppery-skinned 
savages. At first, these natives were 
friendly, but the hot-headed Coronado, 
spurning peaceful overtures, stalked 
through their ranks with heartless cruelty. 
Wherever they met, blood was spilled 
in the burning dust of that grim country. 

• 

"The red devils'll learn to respect us," 
Coronado growled, "or we'll leave every 
last one of them to dry on the plains!" 

And so the thousand Conquistadores 
marched on, westward, always westward. 
Dawn of another day found them in a 
mighty canon whose walls rose in tower- 
ing spires of burnt red stone and obsidian. 

"Colorado!" cried Coronado in a burst 
of unusual exuberance. "Red — all red, 
like the roof tiles of Cordoba! Here, my 
soldiers, we may find one of the 



cities 



•> 



* * « 



Nearly four hundred years later, a 
part/'of engineers made their way up a 
stupendous canon, red-walled, through 
which ran a tributary of the mighty 

Colorado. 

"This is it, all right! 1 ' said Jimmy 
Christian as the party lunched in the 
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shade of a giant mimosa. "Uncle Jed 
found his mine somewhere in this canon, 
just as the old map directed him. He 
came out twice during the ten years he 
worked it, and both times he brought 
pack trains loaded with gold." 

Ran Jeffers, metallurgist, said, "And 
he never returned after that second 
visit?" 

Jimmy shook his head. "No. He hasn't 
been heard of in over twenty years. 1 



it 



The story of Jimmy Christian's "lost 
uncle," and the lost mine of the Span- 
iards, was well known to every member 
. of the party. They knew that for years 
airplanes and land parties had searched 
the mountains for some clue of the'old 
mine, all of rhem unsuccessful. ' 

But Jimmy knew that he was on the 
right track. In some of his uncle's belong- 
ings he had come across a brown parch- 
ment map. He drew it out of his pocket 
and handed it to Jeffers. It was dated 
"Mayo 14, 1558," and bore the scrawled 
signature "F. de Coronado." It gave a 
brief account of the Spaniards finding 

* 

the fabulous gold mine, concluding with 
the statement that a horde of Indians had 
attacked them. 

"Looks like the McCoy " said .Tellers. 

Jimmy said, "According to this map, 
the mine is located somewhere at the 
head of the canon. It can't be more than 
five miles away." He knew that the map 
was accurate; he had checked and re- 
checked it against all existing data. 

That evening the party camped near 
the end of the canon, and as they were 

i 

eating dinner a tanned, uniformed 
stranger strolled down to their fire. 

"Howdy!" he said genially. "Saw your 
fire from the station. Just wanted to warn 
you to be sure and put your fire out when 
you leave here; weather awful dry now." 

Jimmy invited the forest ranger to join 
them in a pot of tea. "I didn't know 
there was a ranger lookout station within 
n^iles of here," he said. 

"Oh, yes. Less than a mile up on the 



ridge; it's been here for twenty-four 

years." 

Further conversation revealed that the 
chap was new to the territory, baving 
been transferred from Utah only a week 
before. ' 

All the next day they searched the end 
of the big canon, but found no indication 
of there ever having been a mine any- 
where. The terrain, generally, stacked up 
with the description given in Coronado'* 
map, but the "cave of many winds," 
referred to in the ancient parchment, wa$ 
not to be found. 

"Well," said Jeffers with a long face, 
"guess we've pulled a fluke, huh?" 

Jimmy didn't answer. He felt a little 
bafHed. The canon walls were almost 
exactly as depicted by the fourteenth cen- 
tury cartographer, even to the "church 
spires of red rock" that, formed its walls. 
But where was the gold mine? 

The ensuing night was passed in glum* 
ness by all. They were meeting with no 
success. Early the next morning Jimmy, 
with a sudden bright idea, climbed the 
steep rise to the lookout station and asked 
if he might see the ojd graphs and charts 
in the files. The ranger readily gave his 
permission. There were plenty of yel- 
lowed papers in the files, but Jimmy 
picked out all those dated more than 
twenty years ago. 

"Mind if I use your alidade?" he asked. 

"Go ahead. Hope you don't spot a 
fire!" 

Jimmy aimed the Instrument toward 
Mt. Holcomb, ten miles to the north. He 
got a reading, then compared it with the 
old graph he held. He sighted the ali- 
dade again, then glanced at the graph. 
On the latter. Spire Rock was indicated 
almost in a direct line with Mt. Holcomb. 
but where — 

Once more he aimed the device, this 
time five degrees to the west. Then he 
whistled softly. "Thanks, old man," he 
told the ranger. "£e seeing you!" 

When jimmy told the others about his 
amazing discovery, he got a laugh; but 
when he showed them the old graph, 
and the new one he had made, Jeffers 
said, "Holy cow! Why — but it's impos- 
sible!" 

v 

Hanson yawned. "Wouldn't say im- 
possible, Ran. Just improbable." 

"But true," Jimmy insisted. "Well, this 
job will take heavy machinery powder, 
men. Let's get 'em!"' 



Two weeks later, a huge freight plane 
landed on the flat floor of the canon, and 
some mining machinery was removed 
from the cargo hold and quickly set up. 
A second ship brought a dozen miners, 
along with Dick and his companions. 
Work started immediately. 

At the end of three days, by blasting 
and digging, they had penetrated thirty 
feet into the north end of the canon. 
"What do you expect to find?" was the 
question fired at Jimmy constantly by the 
men. And Jimmy would reply, grinning, 
"A gold mine — and my uncle!" 

They made five bores in all. Then one 
day a miner's pick sunk with a dull thud 
into a wooden beam. 

"Hurray!" cried Jimmy, "I think we've 
found it!" 

It required the removal of more than 
fifty tons of earth and rocks ere the 
wrecked mine entrance was uncovered. 
But after the debris had been cleared 
away, they found something else — a 
skeleton! The skull had been crushed by 
a falling beam. On the bony right hand 
there was a heavy gold signet ring, 
engraved with the initials "JDC." 

"It's Uncle Jed, all right," Jimmy said 
quietly. "Poor old chap, the structure 



must've crashed upon him while he slept. 

■ 

Of course, the movement would have 
been too slow for him to notice it — " 

"Movement?" said O'Malley, foreman 
of the miners. "What movement? What 
is all this? How the heck did you know 
there was a gold mine in there?" 

Jimmy smiled. "Well, it's like this, 
fellows. Years ago the end of this canon 
looked a lot different. In the past two 
decades Mother Nature has been playing 
a trick on us — " 

A miner ran up to them then. "Hey! 
I think I've found the ledge!" 

They all followed him back into the 
bore where, with the aid of miner's 
lamps, they could see the huge ledge of 
virgin gold from which old Jed Chris- 
tian had mined his fortune. ' 

"Whew!" Jimmy blinked his eyes. "I 
never saw such a ledge. There must be 
a ton of gold in there!" 

Jeffers pretended to be dizzy. "Why, 
the 'Flying Dutchman' couldn've had a 
bigger pay streak!" 

A 

"Well," said Jimmy, "might as well 
start a crew working.it right now." 

0'MalIey wasn't to be put off. "You 
started to tell us — " 



d "Oh, yes," laughed Jimmy." "During 
the wet season ir probably moved some- 
what faster than during the summer 
months, but in all it traveled more than 
sixty feet— enough to hide the mine 
entrance."'' 

O'Malley looked dumbfounded."* "Do 
you mean . . , Look, Christian, what 
the heck moved?" 

"Spire Rock. Here is a clipping out 
of the Denver Post. Jeffers flew it in last 
week, after I had sent my figures and 
report to the School of Mines." Jimmy 
handed the foreman the piece of paper. 
It read: 

COLORADO HAS A MOVING 
MOUNTAIN! IN THE LAST. 
TWENTY YEARS, SPIRE ROCK 
HAS MOVED OVER SIXTY FEET, 
COVERING THE FABULOUS SPAN- 
IARD MINE. JAMES CHRISTIAN 
MADE THE DISCOVERY WITH A 
FOREST RANGER'S ALIDADE. 



READ THE CITY OF DEATH 

ANOTHER JIMMY CHRISTIAN THRILLER 
iN THE NOVEMBER ISSUE OF 

SMA KS 

ON SALE SEPTEMBER 19 th 
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What's missing in this picture? 

Follow from dot to dot with a 
pencil! Stop at each"X"and start 
again at the next numbered dot. 
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sure your 

new bike has this 

famous brake! 

BUILT by Bendix, the world's 
foremost maker of automobile 

famous 
:row 



^ ball bearings (31 in-all) 
thanany other coaster 
brake. That means 
llong, smooth coast- 
ing and easy pedaling. 
Big bronze brake shoes, 
multi-grooved for' 
positivestops and long 
wear. Insist on a Mor- 
row Brake on your new 
bike — you can get it 
on any standard intake. 
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MACHINE DIVISION 

BINOIX AVIATION CORPORATION, Elmlro, N. Y. 




jKJ cloo,the defective 

'TECTIVE IS ANiSWEttlNG- 
A CALL TO A LAUNDRV 



RALPH 
JOHNS 





a otffry 
n/e/err.. &ut 

WUN CLOO ft 
GET EVEN/. 










More laughs with Wun Cloo in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 



UP THE STREET KENT THURSTON 

AND A SCIENTIST FRIEND 
DOCTOR BON D,RETURN FROM A 



LECTURE^. 



THURS^DN 







m put.. 



BUT A BLINDING FLA5H 
PARALYZES HIM...... 







WHERE AMI? OH- 
MY HEAD ! THEY'RE 
.GONE -AND TAKEN 
THE DOC WITH THEM... 

WONDER WHAT 
THEY'RE UP TO? 
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THIS IS A DEAD 
END STREET... THEY 
COULDN'T HAVE 

GONE FAR... 
^fc.S THERE 

,THEY60i«*D j, 
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IT'S TIME 

'FORTHEINVISIBI 
HOOD TO TAKE A 

HAND AND 
FIND OUT 
WHO'S 
BEHIND 
THIS' 
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IMINUTES LATERffl 

| : TV(^liI©SlSTEP ::; ( 
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AS THE TWO CAPTORS CARRY 
THEIR BURDEN INTO AN OLD 
TENEMENT H0U5E, A STRANGE 
FIGURE FOLLOWS - IT IS THE 
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INVISIBLE HOOD.... 
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WE'LL HAVE TO 
PULLTHAT BANK 
JOB TONIGHT... 
THE BOSS NEEDS 
THE POUGH TO 
CARRY ON HIS 
GREAT WORK ! 
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YEAH! 



THAT5 
WHAT 
THEY 

THINK! 
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JA5 THE HOOD LOOKS QN....| 



T_ SENT MY SMOCK 
GUARDS TO, BRING 
YOU HERE , DOCTOR 
BOND... YOU WILL 
HELP ME IN MY 
6REAT WORK \ 



KNEEL 
BEFORE 

THE 
WHITE 
WIZARD, 
KNAVE I 
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I HAVE THREE OTHER 

SCIENTISTS WORKING FOR 

ME NOW, BOND! YOU'LL 

BE THE FOURTH.. .WHEN THE 

TIME IS RIPE WE'LL STRIKE 

WITH NEWLY CREATED 

WEAPONS AND SEIZE .» 

CONTROL OF THE CITY ! 5 



T-" 



ml J/ ^-— ^ 



THAT WILL BE ONLY 

THE BEGINNING, 
DOCTOR} HA-HA- 
PUT HIM TO WORK 
WITH THE . 
OTHERS! 
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SUDDENLY THE GUARDS APE HIT 
BY AN INVISIBLE FORQe.,. 



E DON'T THINK 

THE DOC FEEL5 

LIKE WORKING 

RI&HT now! 



SAID 



WHO 
THAT? 
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YOU HAVE MET YOUR 

MATCH, WIZARD! I, THE 
INVISIBLE HOOD WILL 

5T0P YOU DEAD IN 
YOUR TPACK5- 
YOUR DREAM 
15 OVER 1 1 
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INTO ACTION ... . 
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.THE MIDST OF THE BLINDING 
IFLA'SH THE HOODS FACE BECOMES 
VISIBLE... 



LIKE A FLASH THE INVISIBLE 
HOOD GOES INTO ACTION . . . . . 
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oh ho! seize him, men - 

WE'LL LEARN THE SECRET j^mmmw w 
OF HIS INVISIBILITY- IT'LL A "^n 

BE ONE OF OUR NEW WEAPONS! Mia 
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3UT A SHOCK FROM BEHIND ] 
1 FELLS THE HOOD. .. r 




THROW HIM INTO THE PRISON 
ROOM! AND KEEP AN EYE 

) ON HIM... THAT FLARE I 
THREW AT HIM WILL WEAR 

} OFF SOON... TOMORROW 
WE'LL FIND OUT HIS 



SECRET- 
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AS THE TWO SHOCK GUARDS 
KEEP A STRICT WATCH . 



mmmwmmmmm 

T^EFRSTMAN... 
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WHAT A MESS ! IF I 
DON'T GET OUT OF HERE, 
TOMORROW WILL BE THE 
END OF THE INVI5IBLE 

HOOD. . . HMM -TWO 
GUARDS } 
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AS THE SECOND GUARD TURNS id 
HELP..... | 




Tgreat work ! 
there are only a 

Fb.W SHOCK GUARP5 

LEFT... YOU ROUND UP 
THE LABORATORY MEN - 
I'LL TEND TO THE 
WHITE WIZARD* 



fine! 



asthe w hitewIMp is 1111 I 
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I'LL TAKE 
THAT, WIZARD? 
I'M A LITTLE. 
HUNGRY. 
MYSELF J/sa i) 

Wi — 

'•i"3 



TH£ HOOD 
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THERE! I'VE PULLED 

the switch;.. IN A 

FEW MINUTES WIS 

place will r^r: 

BLOW UP AND igSS 

you'll be *smfZ3 

BURIED 
ALIVE* 
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OH -OH -HADN'T 
FIGUPEDON THIS-), M 
GOT TO SAVE ^^ 



THOSE 
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SCIENTISTS! 



/»* 



/ ay 



\\ 



Hi:**] 



», 



THREE MINUTES LATEtSTHElSE | 
p A TERRIFIC EXPt05IOM'ANP| 
THE WMITE WIZ ARDS POM AIN 

I m — '— ^__ r'T •' 
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MEANWHILE THE^ 
SHOCK GUARDS ARET 
CAUGHT BY SURPRISED 
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RIGHT! AND 

YOUR DAYS 
OF WIZARDRY 
APE k 

over* 
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,f BUT YOU'LL 
«i NEVER STOP 

ME, hood!! 

I'VE GOT ONE 

CARD TO PLAY 

YET- HA-HA} 
an^. ^ ^ 
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MEN /QUICK!! FOLLOW -, 
ME . . . .THE WHITE WIZARDS' 
MAKING FOR HIS SECRET 

EXIT- THIS PLACE IS 
GOING TO BLOW 
UP J 
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AT LEAST 
HIS MAD 
DREAM 

IS 
SHATTERED!! 
FOREVER ! 
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f maybe so! but 

IFX KNOW THE 
WHITE WIZARD, 

HE'LL 500N COOK 
UP ANOTHER - 
AND WHEN UE-M 
DOES,X'U_ BEl 
READY FOR *f < 

him!! 
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Another action packed adventure of Invisible Justice in the November issue. 




AN AMEQ/CAN TRANSPORT 
PLOWS /TS WAY TOWARD WAR- 
TORN EUROPE — 





thJ ITS WAKE, A GQAY 

SHADOW PO/A/TS /7\S MOSE 

AT THE L/NER 
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. , AND CRIES O^ /5GOA/y O/e" 
AS THE SHtf=> IS -SWALLOWSO 
BY THE ANGBV SEA 
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INHl^ HO^E,WGH HAZZARD t 

/wan, bozo, scans the evening 

PAPER — 



HMM-TH/S IS 
INTERESTING- 
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A/OW, WO NAT ION 
WILL D/\RE 
ATTACK THESE 



UNITED 








SUDDENLY THE RADIO ORAW3 
HUGH'S ATTENTION — 



«-j 



FLASH- ANOTHER? 
AMERICAN STEAMER 
HAS BEEN SUNK GY A 
PROWLING -U-BOAT WITHIN 
300 MILES OP AMERICA'S 
SHOR^ - THIS IS THE 
FOURTH V/CT/M OF 
THIS PHANTOM 
SUBMA RlNE - 





r 




THAT NEW EXPLOSIVE 
IP J COULD GET SOME OP 
THAT I COULD BLOW 

THAT SUB RIGHT 
OUT OP THE 
SEA 



MEANWHILE IN THE LABORATORY 
OF DR. CADE-- 









RIGHT- NOW 
GO ON HOME 

AND REST... 

VOU'RE 





tT rfe 7XG QOVeQNMENT- 
X WON'T LET HIM' 

V ^>^ X WON'T/ 
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YO\ J - 
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//=" //£" DOES NOT 
WANT QiaHES, X DO" 
AND THIS /S MV 
,^__ CUANCG - 
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CAOBW 

glowers 

\HB LOAVES 



THAT NIGHT HUGH, INSIDE 
THB ROBOT, RE A OS FOR DR. 
CAD&'S PLACG 



A MOMENT 
INSIDE '--- 



LATER He IS 



I DON'T THINK 
THE DOCTOR 
WOULD MISS 

A FEW GRAMS 
Of THAT 




yes, ILL SELL IT 

TO THE NAT /ON THAT 

SI OS HIGHEST 

I'LL BE RICH— f 

RICH" RICH/ 




AND DR. CADE ENTERS - 




QUlETLy ANOTHER f^tGUQE 
ENTERS BEHIND DR.CADF 
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T OUT, vou oaviu 

I SAIO I'M NOT 
SELL /NG IT - 

GET OUT,, 
OF HEQE/f 



BOZO, OFF /y/5 GU 
TOO LATE TO JS4V4* 
JSCIENTI3T" 



££& 




THE BEST THING 
FOR ME TO OO, 
IS LET ZORISLEAO 
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A HALF HOUR LATER-- 

MG. G/8BL£S~WITH THIS 

IN OUQ HANDS 

We WILL RULE 
THE WOQLQ 




■ - -V " "? 





HlTZ, GET RID OF 
THE BOD"/- THEN 
CABLE THIS FORMULA 
TO THE HOMELAND J 
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{ THAT THING " 






Q&* O. 






wwy oon't VOC/ 
7/?y /r ? 
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AND MW WORK W//.L 
CONTINUE - I'VE GIVEN ORDERS 
TO TUB PHANTOM SUBMARINE 

to sink ANYTHING 

TUAT LEAVES AN 
AMERICAN PORT ! 








AND A TERRIFIC EXPLOSION 
SPLITS THe-AlQ"..: 



FROM THE SMOKE, BOZO 
EMERGES UNHARMED 













«W>>:iw 




_ 



lii 









yyy 



SCANN/NG THE WATERS OF 
THAT V/C/A/77"X BOZO SOON 
•SPOTS HIS P>GEY~ 







WOVV. THAT 
BLAST SHOOK 
ME UP — 




BOZO O/VeS DIRECTLY AT 
THE UNDERSEA MONSTER AND 
DROPS THE DGAQLV CHAQoE 
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HE SCORES A DIQEC T HIT AND 
THE SUBMARINE IS BLOWN 
TO BITS-- 







WELL 2M SU&E 
GLAD TO BE ON THE 
SIDE THAT OWNS 
THAT FORMULA ! 
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Follow Bozo The Robot in the November issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale September 19th. 
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A TIRE STORY 



IN 
THE 





■I B|| Lighter metals and nth degree streamlining 
IT lit L II helped tins U. S. Navy fighter to hang up 

! new records for speed. Set new speed rec- 
ti ■■ w0 ords of your own with the U.S. Royal Rider 
Bike Tire. Lighter yet stronger Rayon Cords and streamlined 
•design make it the fastest-rolling bicycle tire you can buy. 






» 








RIDER 

WITH 

UTII COM 




STRENGTH 



To withstand the gruelling 
punishment of lightning-like 
maneuvers, only lightweight 
metals of proven stamina are 
used in fighter planes. Rayon Cord gives Royal Rider this 
combination of strength and light weight in bike tires. 






CONTROL 



Stalls, dives, twists and spins call 
for instancaneous response to con- 
trols. Special rudder and ailerons 
do the trick on this fast Navy plane. 
In Royal Riders, 7 ribs of tough tread compound and 2 slotted 
center ribs give you complete control on wet roads or dry. 




If you want to see something you won't forget in a month 
of Sundays, examine this new Royal Rider at your U.S. 
Bike Tire Dealer's. See all its unique performance fea- 
tures. Then, when you're ready for new tires, buy U.S. 
Royal Rider— the tire that's built like a fighter plane. 



UNITED .STATES 

549 East Georgia Street 




RUBBER COMPANY 

Indianapolis, Indiana 
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THE OFFICIAL RED RYDER SADDLE SHOOTING 

POSIT/ON 
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STIRRUP 
STANDING 
POSITION 
-OFFICIAL 



RED RYDER OFFICIAL STANDING 

POSITION 
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FOLLOW WIS 
CLOSELY... 
\(\ FOR BETTER 
SHOOTING 



RED RYDER KNEELING POSITION 
...SIT ON RIGHT HEEl 

. . . LEFT 

ELBOW 

ON LEFT 

KNEE 







K 



RED RYDER PRONE POSITION. . . 

BODY AT 45° ANGLE TO TARGET. 

SPINE IS 

STRAIGHT 



NOTE THAT RED'S ELBOWS ARE UNDER 
BODY -CHEST OFF GROUND 



keep your toss 

out, uttlc 
beaver! it will 
steady you 



PLENTY GOOD FUN 
SHOOTUM TARGET 
YOU 8ETCHUM! 



iAND I WISH WHY BOY 
IN THE WOULD COULD 

TRY SHOOT IN MY 
CARBINE! 
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RED TELLS LITTLE BEAVER HOW 



$HO°L 



RED RYDER'S COWBOY SHOOTING LESSON 

These pictures showing cowboy shooting positions were 
specially drawn for Daisy and you by Fred Harmon who 
used to punch cattle on the Colorado Range before hittm* 
the trail to New York Now Fred creates and draws 
the popular NEA newspaper cartoon "Rfco 
Ryder" (and Little Beaver) Comic Strip 
Fred Harmon helped Daisy design 
this western-style cowboy saddle 
carbine — so you know it's 
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DAISY PUMP GUN-KING OF ALL AIR RIFLES 

50-shot force-feed repeater Adjustable rear sight and "non*slip" 
grooves on butt of pistol grip. American Walnut stock. All metal 
parts gun-blue with beautiful. "gold "-engraved jacket Extremely 
accurate Only $4.50. 
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BUCK JONES SPECIAL — 

60-shot Outdoor model. Compass inlaid in 
stock beside Sun Dial brand. 
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LIGHTNING-LOADER 

CARBINE — Daisy's origi 

nal # popular 500-shot Cor* 

bine Featuring Lightning* 

^ i Loader Invention, Ad* 

justablc Double 

Notch Rear Sight. 



licensed by Stephen slkinoir, inc., n. y. 






COWBOY CARBINE 

Learn to shoot cowboy style with a cowboy carbine! Start now. Buy 
a 1000-shot, golden-banded Red Ryder Carbine. Set the Adjustable 
Double Notch Rear Sight to suit your eye — load 1000 shot in 20 
seconds with that Lightning-Loader Invention — pull down that west- 
ern carbine style Cocking Lever — grasp the semi-curved, full-length 
carbine style Fore-Piece— cuddle the butt of that walnut-finish Pistol 
Grip Stock snug against your cheek — take careful aim — s-q-u-e-e-z-e 
the trigger and hit the bull's-eye! Use that handy 16-inch leather 
thong — knotted to genuine Western Carbine Ring ... to lash Carbine 
to saddle or bicycle and to hang it on wall of your room ! Red Ryder 
Carbine costs only $2.95 at any hardware, sport goods or department 
store Get yours now! If Dealer hasn't it or no Dealer is near you, 
send us $2.95 — we'll rush yours to you post-paid. (Duty added in 
Canada on all rifles.) 



DAISY CATALOG and RED RYDER'S SHOOTING MANUAL FREE! 



Write quick for new Daisy Catalog, and Red Ryder's Official Shooting 
Manual, "Shooting Straight'*! Both are FREE. The 16-page, handy pocket- 
size, 2-Color Catalog shows all Daisys from $1 to $4.50, Targeteer Pistol, Tele- 
scope Sight, Accessories Write today.' 
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USE DAISY BULLS EVE SHOT 

TUM 



For accurate shooting in 
Daisy end King Air Rifles 
use Daisy Bull's-Eyc 
Shot At Your Dealer's! 
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WITH 

16 
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LEATHER 

SADDLE 

THONG 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 4910 UNION ST., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 



